GLADSTONE                          8g
services rendered, who is only too anxious to
retire into private life, to
train his quincunx and to draw his vines.
Life at Hawarden must have been far less
agreeable for the family.   For Gladstone was ex-
tremely angry  both  with  the party and the
country.   We can imagine that more than once
" his face hardened and whitened, the eyes burned
as I have seen them once or twice in the House of
Commons when he was angered - burned with a
deep fire."   In the summer of 1874 the Emperor
of Russia paid a visit to England, and a luncheon
was given at Marlborough House*   Disraeli, as
Prime Minister, sat in the place of honour. Glad-
stone was less prominently seated*   " When the
company rose after luncheon, Disraeli turned to his
rival and said, in allusion to the latter's absence
from Parliament, with a mixture of comedy and
tragedy expressed on his countenance, * You must
come back to us : indeed we cannot possibly do
without you.9   Gladstone with more than usual
severity answered, * There are things possible and
things impossible: what you ask me is one of the
things that are impossible.*   Upon this, Disraeli
turned to me [Stanley] as the nearest representative
of the public present, and said, * You see what it
is-the wrath, the inexorable wrath of Achilles/W1
It is in the nature of Achilles to issue from his
tent   But whale the hot fit is on, there is no
mere pensee in the retirement.   And Gladstone
1 Life ofStsxlg, VoL H., p. 447.